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PROGRAMME 


Accompanists : 

Mr. S. LIDDLE and Mr. F. A. SEWELL. 


Solo —Organ ... Grand Chceur in D ... ... Guilmant_ 

Mr. F. A. SEWELL. 


Song ... ... ... “My Ships” ... ... ... A. Barratt 

Miss MAUD WRIGHT. 

If all the ships I have at sea 
Should come a-sailing home to me, 

Ah, well! the harbour would not hold • 

So many ships as there would be 
If all my ships came home from sea. 

If just one ship I have at sea 
Should come a-sailing home to me, 

Ah, well! the storm-clouds then might frown, 

For if the others all went down, 

Still rich and proud and glad 1 ’d be 
If that one ship came back to me. 

If that one ship went down at sea, 

And all the others came to me, 

Weighed down with gems and wealth untold, 

With glory, honours, riches, gold, 

The poorest soul on earth I’d be 
If that one ship came not to me. 

O skies be calm ! O winds blow free ! 

Blow all my ships safe home to me ; 

But if thou sendest some a-wrack, 

To never more come sailing back, 

Send any, all that skim the sea, 

But bring my love-ship home to me ! 

Ella W. Wilcox. 

(From “Poems of Passion,” published by Henry J. Drane.) 







Song 


Tschaikowsky 


“Don Juan’s Serenade” 
Mr. H. LANE WILSON. 


Tout sommeille dans Grenade ; 

Viens ! parais cl ton balcon, 
Ecoute ma s^r^nade, 

Viens entendre ma chanson. 
Qui done ose de ma belle 
Nier charmes et talents. 

Au combat je les appelle, 

Tous chevaliers et manants! 
Et l’aube naissante 
Luit au firmament 
Je pleure et je chante, 

Ah ! viens, ma charmante, 
Ecoute l’amant! 


Veiled in purple gloom of midnight 
Lies the golden land asleep ; 
Come, beloved, to thy window, 
Where a faithful watch I keep. 
All who dare upon my lady 

Cast but one unflattering breath, 
All who dare proclaim a rival, 

All I challenge to the death. 

The grey sky is flushing, 

Long since the moon set; 

I call thee, beloved, 

Come forth, my Nicette ! 


De Cadix jusqu’k Grenade, 

Pour qu&ter les doux regards 
Entends-tu les s£r6nades ? 

Vois-tu luire les poignards ? 

Que de chants, que de querelles, 
Chaque soir sous les balcons. 
Mais & toi, toi, la plus belle, 

Tout mon sang et mes chansons ! 
Et 1’aube naissante 
Luit au firmament 
Je pleure et je chante, 

Ah ! viens, ma charmante, 

Ecoute l’amant! 

M. N. de Bernardaky from the Russian of Count Tolstoi. 
Translation. 


From Seville to far Grenada, 

’Twixt the sundown and the dawn, 
Darkness rings with gallants singing 
And the clash of daggers drawn ! 
Ev’ry night beneath thy window 
Lovers meet in song or strife ; 

Lo, I bring to thee, my lady, 

All my songs and all my life. 

The grey sky is flushing, 

Long since the moon set ; 

I call thee, beloved, 

Come forth, my Nicette ! 

Rosa Newmarch. 


Arranged by 
Lucy E. Broadwood 


Traditional Songs*— 

j a. “Died of Love” 

t b. “ Some Rival has stolen my true Love away” 

Miss ADA FORREST. 

“died of love,” or “a brisk young lad.” 

This purely traditional song- was noted in 1906 from the singing of a Lincolnshire 
countryman. The Ballad, found in greatly varying versions, is a favourite amongst our 
British peasantry. In some of the longer forms we learn that the dying girl was forsaken 
for another “ because she has more gold than me.” Numerous, and absolutely distinct, airs 
have been noted to the ballad. This Lincolnshire tune derives an especial beauty and pathos 
from being in the ancient Dorian mode or scale, which is like our modern minor scale 
played with a flattened seventh. L. E. B. 

A brisk young lad came courting me, 

He stole away my liberty ; 

He stole my heart with a free good will, 

He has it now, and he’ll keep it still. 

There is a flower, I’ve heard them say, 

Would ease my heart both night and day ; 

I would to God that flower I could find 

That would ease my heart and my troubling- mind ! 

Dig me my grave both wide and deep, 

Set a marble stone at my head and feet ; 

And a turtle-white dove carve over above, 

To let the world know that I died of love. 

* “English Traditional Songs and Carols” (Lucy E. Broadwood) 
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“ SOME RIVAL HAS STOLEN MY TRUE LOVE AWAY.” 

This song, noted in Surrey, 1898, from a labourer's singing, must be a very old one, In 
black letter broadsides printed more than 250 years ago there are ballads embodying parts 
of the words, apparently from oral tradition even at that time, and a tune-title “ The Tyrant 
hath stolen my dearest away " appears on ballad sheets of the 17th century. Country people 
of Surrey and Sussex are very fond of singing versions akin to this traditional one. Usually, 
but not invariably, the seeker of the true love is a man, and the change of one word is 
enough to make the song appropriate to either sex. L. E. B. 

Some rival has stolen my true love away, 

So I in Old England no longer can stay ; 

I will swim the wide ocean all round by fair Brest, 

To find out my true love whom I love best. 

When I have found out my true love and delight, 

I’ll welcome him kindly by day or by night ; 

For the bells shall be a-ringing, and the drums make a noise, 

To welcome my true love with ten thousand joys. 

Here's a health to all lovers that are loyal and just! 

Here’s confusion to the rival that lives in distrust! 

But it’s I’ll be as constant as a true turtle dove, 

For I never will, at no time, prove false to my love. 

Sou-Vidin ... { to C "o™t m an y Da„ces} 

(First performance in England) 

Miss KATHLEEN PARLOW. 


Serenade ... ... “Lolita” ... .. A. Buzzi-Peccia 


Mr. JOHN McCORMACK 


Amor, amor 
Che langue il cor 
La sua canzon ti vuol cantar 
E ti vo’ dir 
I suoi martir, 

• Le pene 
Che Lolita 
Puo sol calmar. 

Ah vien, che i baci 
Che ti vo’ dare, 

Le stelle in ciel non le potrian contare, 
E le carezze ed i sospir 
Tu sola o bella li potrai ridir. 

Ah, amor s’en vien, & l’ora gradita, 
Senza il tuo 

Ben dimmi come fai, Lolita ? 

Olezza il fior e dolce invita. 

O mia Lolita. 

Vien alPamor, 

Ah vien diletta, 

Piti non tardare 
Che al seno stretta 
Ti vo’ baciar, baciar. 

Ah vien diletta Lolita, vien 
Che morire mi farai 
Se tu non vieni. 

A. Buzzi-Peccia. 

(By permission of 1 


Lolita, dear, 

Would thou wert near, 

To hear me tell how fair thou art; 

Since thou art gone 
I mourn all alone, 

For none, 

Save my Lolita, 

Can ease my heart. 

Then come, sweet beauty, 

Come, I implore thee, [thee. 

A kiss thou’lt have for every star shining o’er 
To my caress, to my tear and cry, 

’Tis thou, only thou, who can echo a sigh. 
Ah, love, be kind, for moments are flying, 
And sad thou art 
When thou art alone, Lolita; 

My soul aflame awaits thee, Carita ; 

O my Lolita, 

Come to my heart ; 

O come, beloved, 

Close let me press thee, 

While I caress thee 
In one long kiss, Lolita ! 

O come, beloved Lolita, come ! 

Faint am I for lack of thee, 

O come, beloved! 

srs. G. Ricordi & Co.) 


Claude Aveling. 




Song 


Lewis Carey 
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“ Nearer, my God, to Thee ” 
Miss DILYS JONES. 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee, 

E’en though it be a cross 
. That raiseth me ; 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 


There let the way appear 
Steps unto Heav’n ; 
All that thou send’st to me, 
In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Though like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 

Yet, in my dreams, I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upwards I fly, 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

Sarah F. Adams. 


f a. “ Now sleeps the crimson petal ” ... Roger Quitter 
\ b. “ When childher plays ” ... H. Waiford Davies 

Mr. PLUNKET GREENE. 

“now sleeps the crimson petal.” 

Now sleeps the crimson petal, now the white ; 

Nor waves the cypress in the palace walk ; 

Nor winks the goldfin in the porphyry font ; 

The firefly wakens : waken thou with me. 

Now folds the lily all her sweetness up, 

And slips into the bosom of the lake ; 

So fold thyself, my dearest, thou, and slip 
Into my bosom and be lost in me.” 

Tennyson. 

“when childher plays.” 

Now the beauty of the thing when childher plays is 
The terrible wonderful length the days is. 

Up you jumps, and out in the sun, 

And you fancy the day will never be done ; 

And you’re chasin’ the bumbees hummin’ so cross 
In the hot sweet air among the goss, 

Or gatherin’ blue-bells, or lookin’ for eggs, 

Or peltin’ the ducks with their yalla legs, 

Or a climbin’ and nearly breakin’ your skulls, 

Or a shoutin’ for divilment after the gulls, 

Or a thinkin’ of nothin’, but, down at the tide, 

Singin’ out for the happy you feel inside. 

And when you look back it’s all like a puff, 

Happy and over and short enough. 

T. E. Brown. 

From “ Betsy Lee " (“ Fo'c’s’le Yarns ”) 

(By kind permission of Messrs. Macmillan & Co.) 



Glee ... “Foresters, sound the cheerful horn” Henry Bishop 

THE WESTMINSTER SINGERS. 

Mr. George May Mr. Bertram Mills 

Mr. Wilfred Kearton Mr. W. H. Brereton 


Foresters, sound the cheerful horn, 
Hark ! to the woods away ! 

Diana with her nymphs this morn 
Will hunt the stag to bay. 

Foresters, sound 
Hark to the wc 


At length returned from healthful chase, 
Let Bacchus crown the day ; 

While Venus, with seducing grace, 

Shall all our toil repay, 
cheerful horn, 

; away ! 


Song ... . “Irish Folk-Song” . A. Foote 


Miss LOUISE DALE. 

You’ll wander far and wide, dear, but you’ll come back again ; 
You’ll come back to your father, and your mother, in the glen, 
Although we may be lyin’ ’neath the heather grasses then, 

You’ll be cornin’ back, my darlin’ ! 

Ah ! 

You’ll hear the wild birds singing beneath a brighter sky ; 

The roof-tree of your house, dear, it will be broad and high ; 

But you’ll hunger for the hearthstone, where a child you used to lie, 
You’ll be cornin’ back, my darlin’! 

Ah! 


Gilbert Parker. 

(Printed by kind permission of the Author.) 


“The Outlaw’s Song” 
Mr. HARRY DEARTH. 


The chough and crow to roost are gone, 
The owl sits on the tree, 

The hushed wind wails with feeble moan, 
Like infant charity. | 

The wild fire dances on the fen, 

The red star sheds its ray ; 

Uprouse ye, then, my merry men ! 

It is our op’ning day. 


Both child and nurse are fast asleep, 
And closed is ev’ry flower, 

And winking tapers faintly peep 
High from my lady’s bower ; 
Bewilder’d hinds, with shorten’d ken, 
Shrink on their murky way ; 
Uprouse ye, then, my merry men ! 

It is our op’ning day. 


Nor board, nor garner own we now, 
Nor roof, nor latched door, 

Nor kind mate, bound by holy vow, 
To bless a good man’s store ; 

Noon lulls us in a gloomy den, 

And night is grown our day ; 
Uprouse ye, then, my merry men ! 
And use it as ye may. 

Joanna Baillie. 
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LOVE SCENE from “THE PAGODA OF FLOWERS” 

A Burmese Story in Song , written by Frederick John Fraser. 
The Music composed by Amy Woodforde-Finden. 

Miss KATE ROONEY and Mr. H. LANE WILSON. 


Argument. 

Previous to the events explained by the Lyrics, Oomala, a young Burman, the 
betrothed of Ma Noo, filled with religious fervour, and in his heart resolved to become a 
Poongyi (Buddhist Priest), has bidden Ma Noo a sudden strange farewell, that only half 
revealed his full intention. 

The marriage day passes. Oomala neither comes to claim his bride, nor holds com¬ 
munication with the outer world. 

Deserted, desperate, unwilling to accept the rumoured truth, Ma Noo sets forth on a 
pilgrimage, praying at every holy shrine that her beloved may be restored to her. 

The action of the story, as told in “ The Pagoda of Flowers ,” passes in the sacred courts 
of what is intended to represent the famous Shwe Dagon Pagoda in Rangoon. 

Ma Noo comes to the Pagoda. In her secret heart, however, there lingers little hope of 
answer to her long and oft-said prayers. But Oomala is really close at hand, for he has 
become one of the many priests of the Pagoda, and later, to the shrines, all-but-deserted, 
he comes alone to brood and meditate. 

Ma Noo, who has remained in the sacred precincts since early morning, discovers her 
beloved where he worships. 

Blind in her happiness at finding him again, she fails at first to grasp the cruel truth. 
She fancies he is but a novice still, and tears of joy well up and dim her eyes. 

But when he remains immovable and silent, she brushes back the tears and looks 
again 1 Alas ! the yellow robes he wears are those of the true priesthood. Oomala is 
become Pyin-Sin monk for all time ! 

Resolved to end her misery, Ma Noo now bids her love a last farewell and seeks to take 
her own unhappy life. But in Oomala man is stronger than the priest, and triumphant love 
at last is conqueror. 

Wresting from Ma Noo’s hand the swift descending dah, he takes her to his heart and 
bids her live. 


United once more, and cloaked in the twilight mist that steals up from the river, the • 
lovers fly together, hand in hand, to those far distant rice-fields in the north where once 
they parted by the Star-Flower Tree. 

Frederick John Fraser. 

Song. — “THE STAR-FLOWER TREE.” 

Ma Noo. 


To the rice fields green my thoughts are fled, 
To the shade of my star-flower tree, 

With its dainty fragrant blossoms spread, 
Like a bridal canopy. 

Ah ! it was there 

My lover came to me ; 

A rose in his hand, 

A kiss on his lips, 

By the star-flower tree. 


But alas ! ’tis only in day dreams sweet, 
In the joy of a memory, 

I hear the sound of his sandalled feet 
That speed to the star-flower tree. 

Ah ! it was there 

My lover passed from me, 
With love in his heart 
But God on his lips, 

By the star-flower tree. 


Afar the blue rock homing wings, 
Afar some happy boatman sings, 
As once I sang at set of sun 
For joy in thee, beloved one. 


Song .— “god keep my thoughts.” 
Oomala. 


The quail are calling in the fields, 
The earth her subtle perfume yields, 
And yonder sound sweet cattle bells 
Where villager contented dwells. 
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God keep my thoughts on holy things, 
God grant the peace devotion brings, 
That so full merit I obtain 
Nirvana’s blessed rest to gain. 

Ma Noo, my love, where wand’rest thou ? 
Ah ! spite of prayer and priestly vow, 
Beside the shrine as daylight dies, 

Alas what thoughts unbidden rise ! 


The city glows with lanterns bright, 

And gay musicians greet the night ; 
Whilst whisp’ring voices from above 
Proclaim the carnival of love. 

God keep my thoughts on holy things. 
God grant the peace devotion brings, 
That so full merit I obtain . i 
Nirvana’s blessed rest to gain. 

Ma Noo. 

Alas ! Alas ! I come too late, 

Alas ! what cruel silence reigns, 

My humble prayer no answer gains, 
Alas ! Alas ! I come too late. 


Oh ! joy, for here the goal I seek ! 

The weary pilgrimage is done ; 

Behold me, and, beholding, speak, 

Oomala, my beloved one. 

(Oomala, sotto voce, murmurs, “ God keep my Thoughts.”) 


Song and Duet. —“pale priest beside the shrine.” 

Ma Noo. 

O calm and pious monk, Pray on ! God surely hears, 

Pale priest beside the shrine, Ah ! never word of mine, 

I seek no more to mind thee of our love, Nor sigh, nor touch, nor bitter blinding tears, 
I would not rob thy soul of peace above. Shall grieve thee more, pale priest beside the 
But swift for me the Dah ! shrine. 

Death ! Death were sweeter far, 

How shall I live if I be never thine ? 

Farewell ! Farewell! pale priest beside the shrine. 


Nay, live, Ma Noo, for see ! 

Afar the beggars’ bowl 
I fling ! for thou to me 
Art dearer than my soul. 

Yes ! I will live for thee, 

Ah, hold me to thy heart, 
As ’neath the star-flower tree, 
But never more to part. 


Oomala : 
Oomala : 


Ah ! it was there my love, 
Ah ! it was there my love, 
Both : 


A rose in his hand, 

A kiss on his lips ; 

Ah ! it was there 
By the star-flower tree. 
Duet. —“to live, to love.” 
Ma Noo and Oomala. 

The pale moon hides 
Her silver light, 

The river mist 
Befriends our flight. — 


Live ! live, Ma Noo, for love, 

Of prayer I make an end, 

And, reckless of the God above, 
My saffron robes I rend ! 

Humbly I kneel to kiss 

The hand that warded death, 
To bless my dear one for the bliss 
Of ev’ry happy breath. 

Ma Noo : My lover came to me ; 

Ma Noo : The star-flower tree : 


So, dear one, hasten thou with me, 
To live, and love, 

By the star-flower tree. 

Frederick John Fraser. 


INTERVAL 


FIFTEEN MINUTES. 



Humorous Quartet “The Eclipse” ... ... W. W. Hedgcock 

THE WESTMINSTER SINGERS. 

“ O come and look at the sun, father, The family ran to the open door, 

And mother and Billy and Jim, And gazed on the sky in dismay ; 

There’s such an eclipse of the sun, father, Then Tommy broke into a loud guffaw, 
The light will begin to grow dim.” “ Ha ! ha ! you have forgotten the day.’ 

(It was the first of April! ) 

Then father seized his riding whip, 

And Tommy, too, ere he could run, 

And then began the “ real’' eclipse— 

The “ hiding ” of the “son.” 

( Copyright .) T. W. Smith. 

Song ... ... “Love’s Old Sweet Song” ... ... J. L. Molloy 

Miss MAUD WRIGHT. 

Once in the dear dead days beyond recall, 

When on the world the mists began to fall, 

Out of the dreams that rose in happy throng, 

Low to our hearts Love sung an old sweet song ; 

And in the dusk where fell the firelight gleam. 

Softly it wove itself into our dream. 

Just a song at twilight, when the lights are low, 

And the flick’ring shadows softly come and go ; 

Though the heart be weary, sad the day and long, 

Still to us at twilight comes Love’s old sweet song 
Even to-day we hear Love’s song of yore, 

Deep in our hearts it dwells for evermore ; 

Footsteps may falter, weary grow the way, 

Still we can hear it at the close of day ; 

So till the end, when life’s dim shadows fall, 

Love will be found the sweetest song of all. 

G. Clifton Bingham. 

Song ... ... ... “The Potato Song” ... ... C. Wood 

Mr. PLUNKET GREENE. 

When, after the winter alarmin’, 

The Spring steps in so charmin’, 

So fresh and arch in the middle of March, 

Wid her hand St. Patrick’s arm on ; 

Let us all, let us all be goin’, 

Agra, to assist at your sowin’, 

The girls to spread your illigant bed, 

And the boys to set the hoe in. 

Then good speed to your seed ! God’s grace and increase ! 

Never more in our need may you blacken wid the blight! 

But when Summer is o’er, in our gardens, astore, 

May the fruit at your root fill our bosoms wid delight! 
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So rest and sleep, my jewel, 

Safe from the tempest cruel; 

Till violets spring" and skylarks sing", 

From Mourne to Carn Tual. 

Then wake and build your bower, 

Through April sun and shower, 

To bless the earth that g"ave you birth, 

Through many a sultry hour. 

Then good luck to your leaf and ochone, ologone ! 

Never more to our grief may they blacken wid the blight ! 
But when summer is o’er, in our gardens, astore, 

May the fruit at your root fill our bosoms wid delight ! 

And once again, Mavourneen, 

Some mellow Autumn mornin’, 

At red sunrise, both girls and boys, 

To your garden ridge we’re turnin’. 

Then, under your foliage fadin’, 

Each man of us sets his spade in ; 

While the colleen bawn her brown kishane * 

Full up wid your fruit is Jadin’. 

Then good luck to your leaf! more pow’r to your flow’r ! 

Never more to our grief may you blacken wid the blight ! 
But when Summer is o’er, in our gardens, astore, 

May the fruit at your root fill our bosoms wid delight ! 

Alfred Perceval Graves. 
*A larg-e basket carried upon the back. 


“A Garden Love Song” 
Miss ADA FORREST. 


The birds in my garden to-day 
They call to the blossom and spray, 

But what do I hear 
Of the voice of them, dear ? 

Your love through my heart sings its way. 
And O, in the joy that is ours, 

The earth and the sky and the flowers 
All borrow anew 
Their gladness from you, 

From you and the love that is ours. 

The birds in the flowers sing only of you, 
The summer-sweet hours breathe only of you, 
The day’s at its best, 

And your love’s in my breast, 

And the birds in the flowers sing only of you ! 


The sun in my garden to-day 

May fade from the blossom and spray, , 

But what do I fear 
Of the dark of it, dear ? 

Your love in my heart lights the way. 

And O, in the love that is ours, 

Though earth and the sky and the flowers 
Be sadden’d anew,— 

I only want you— 

Just you and the love that is ours ! 

The birds in the flowers sing ever of you, 
The summer-sweet hours breathe ever of you, 
The world’s at its best, 

And your love’s in my breast, 

And the birds in the flowers sing ever of you. 

Gunby Hadath. 



Charles Marshall 


Soli —Violin 


Songs 


“When shadows gather” 

Mr. JOHN McCORMACK. 

Watch with me, dearest, when shadows gather, 

We two alone in the valley below, 

When tears are falling and voices calling, 

And all is darkness the way we go. 

Watch then, beloved, I need thee so ! 

Pray with me, dearest, when dawn awakens, 

When o’er the mountains upward we fare, 

When clouds beset us, when friends forget us, 

Pray then, beloved, I need thy prayer! 

Watch for me, dearest, when thou hast left me, 

When through the long, lonely valley I fare, 

Look down from Heav’n above to bless and guide me, 

Watch for me there, when life’s dark shadows hide me, 

O, my beloved, watch for me there ! 

Fred. E. Weatherly. 

j a. “ Ave Maria” ... ...Schubert—Wilhelmj 

1 b. “ Humoreske ” ... ... Tor Aulin 

Miss KATHLEEN PARLOW. 

a. “ Lovers in the Lane ” ( The Life of a Rose ) Liza Lehmann 

b. “Dainty little Maiden” (New) ... Ellen Cowdell 

Miss LOUISE DALE. 


‘ ‘LOVERS IN THE LANE. ” 


Where the moon with silver finger 
Paints the rose’s spray, 

Two young lovers meet and linger 
At the close of day. 

A bird above them voices his heart’s delight, 

The rose’s fragrance steals through the balmy night. 


Where the moon with silver finger 
Paints the rose’s spray, 

Two young lovers meet and linger 
At the close of day. 


Tell me sweet, dost thou love me ? 
Ah ! tell me true ! ” 

By yon blossom above thee, 

Thou know’st I do ! ” 


Where the moon with silver finger 
Paints the rose’s spray, 

Just a moment still they linger, 
Kiss,—and pass away. 

Liza Lehmann. 


“dainty little maiden.” 

Dainty little maiden, whither would you wander ? 

Whither from this pretty home, the home where mother dwells ? 
“ Far and far away,” said the dainty little maiden, 

“ All among the gardens, auriculas, anemones, 

Roses and lilies and Canterbury-bells.” 




Dainty little maiden, whither would you wander ? 

Whither from this pretty house, this city house of ours ? 

“ Far and far away,” said the dainty little maiden, 

“ All among the meadows, the clover and the clematis, 

Daisies and king-cups and honey-suckle flow’rs.” 

Alfred, Lord Tennyson. 

(By kind permission of Messrs. Macmillan & Co. Ltd.) 


Song ... ... “I’ll rock you to rest” Arranged by C. V. Stanford 

Miss DILYS JONES. 


I’ve found my bonnie babe a nest 
On Slumber Tree. 

I’ll rock you there to rosy rest, 
Astore Machree ! 

Oh, lul-la-lo ! sing all the leaves 
On Slumber Tree, 

Till everything that hurts or grieves 
Afar must flee. 


I’d put my pretty child to float 
Away from me, 

Within the new moon’s silver boat 
On Slumber Sea. 

And when your starry sail is o’er 
From Slumber Sea, 

My precious one, you’ll step to shore 
On mother’s knee. 

Alfred Perceval Graves. 


Song ... ... “A Sergeant of the Line” ... W. H. Squire 

Mr. HARRY DEARTH. 


Ev’ry morning, wet or dry 
You can see me passing by, 

See my ribbons gaily fly, 

Twirling cane and a twinkling eye, 
Tooral, looral, lay. 

Every likely lad in town 
I look him up, and I look him down, 

“ Come,” I say, “ come along with me, 
And see what a soldier’s life should be.” 

Tooral, looral lay. 

For I’m the sergeant, 

The bully, bully sergeant, 

Come with me and you shall see 
That a soldier’s life is fine, 

So don’t you worry what to do, 

Just take the shilling straight and true, 
And I’ll look after you 

Like a sergeant of the line. 

When the rousing bugles blow, 

Off to war you’ll have to go, 

Leave the girls you all adore, 

One or two, or a score or more, 

Tooral, looral, lay ! 

But you need not feel alarm 
That your girls will come to harm, 

I’ll look after them all for you,— 

I’ll be their father and mother too, 
Tooral, looral, lay! 


For I’m the sergeant, 

The bully, bully sergeant, 

That’s my way, the darlings say, 

And there’s not a heart like mine. 

But don’t you worry what they’ll do, 

For I’ll look after them for you, 

Yes, I’ll look after them 
Like a sergeant of the line. 

Now when the rowdy-dow’s begun 
You’ll be all among the fun ; 

If a shot should come your way 

You may get killed—well, of course you may. 

Tooral, looral, lay ! 

On the other hand, you see, 

You may not get shot maybe, 

Home you’ll come when you are free, 

And all be sergeants just like me, 

Tooral, looral, lay ! 

You’ll all be sergeants, 

Yes, bully, bully sergeants, 

Home you’ll come with a rolling drum, 

And the darlings’ eyes will shine, 

So don’t you worry what to do, 

They’ll all of them be after you, 

For their hearts are always true 
To a sergeant of the line. 

Fred. E. Weatherly. 
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Song ... ... “The Bhoy I love” ... F. E. Weatherly 

Miss KATE ROONEY. 

Oh ! the bhoy that I love is the broth of a bhoy, 

The sweetest, complatest collection of joy, 

The sort of a bhoy that a colleen loves best, 

For his heart’s in the right place—just under his chest! 

Is it tell ye his name that ye’re askin’ me then ? 

An’ you wid your ways, wid your ways wid the men ? 

Sure, Molly, be aisy, but that wouldn’t do,— 

If I tell ye his name, ye’d be after him too ! 

Oh, ye needn’t be jealous, then, Molly Molloy, 

Because I’m in love wid this broth of a bhoy, 

For the bhoy I’m in love wid I niver have met, 

As the angels have not manufactured him yet! 

But if iver ye find him, sweet Molly Molloy, 

This perfect an’ illigant broth of a bhoy, 

Ah, tell me his name, like a Christian do ! 

An’ thin, if ye plaze, I’ll be after him too ! 

Fred. E. Weatherly. 


Part-Song ... “Lady-bird, fly away home” ... F. H. Cowen 

THE WESTMINSTER SINGERS. 

Lady-bird, lady-bird, fly away home, 

The field mouse has gone to her nest, 

The daisies have shut up their sleepy red eyes, 

And the bees and the birds are at rest. 

Lady bird, fly away home. 

Lady-bird, lady-bird, fly away home, 

The fairy-bells tinkle afar. 

Make haste or they’ll catch you and harness you fast, 

With a cobweb to Oberon’s car. 

Lady-bird, fly away home. 


Becbstein’s (Branb pianofortes will be useb on tbis occasion. 


NOTICE TO CONCERT GIVERS. 

Boosey & Co. beg to state that all the Modern Songs published by them 
may be SUNG IN PUBLIC WITHOUT the payment of ANY FEE. 







BOOSEY & Co.’s New Songs 


COMPOSER 

u Ben the Bo’sun.” D and E flat . Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Harry Dearth. 

“ The Bell at Sea.” D, E flat and F . Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Harry Dearth and Miss Kate Rooney. 

“ Farewell in the Desert.” C, D flat, E flat and F Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. John McCormack. 

“Thora.” D, E flat, F and G ... ... Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Ivor Foster. 

“For a while.” E flat, F and G... ... . Katharine Barry 

Words by Dorothy M. Mollett. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“The Grey Dove’s Feather.” C, E flat and E ... Katharine Barry 

Words by Alice E. Gillington. Sung by Miss Edith Evans. 

“ Break, break, break ! ” F, G and B flat. ... Lewis Carey 

Words by Tennyson. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ A Birthday ” . Lewis Carey 

Words by Christina Rossetti. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ Nearer, my God, to Thee.” F, G and A flat ... Lewis Carey 

Words by Sarah Flower Adams. 

Sung by Madame Ada Crossley, Miss Perceval Allen and Miss Lucie Johnstone. 

“Gwenny.” C, D flat and E flat ... ... Eric Coates 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Ivor Foster. 

“ The Outlaw’s Song.” D and E minor ... Eric Coates 

Words by Joanna Baillie. Sung by Mr. Harry Dearth. 

“A Jolly old Cavalier.” B flat, C and E flat ... J. Airlie Dix 

Words by Francis Barron. Sung by Mr. Charles Knowles. 

“ Little Girl in Red.” G and A . Edward German 

Words by Adela Wilkins. Sung by Miss Edith Evans. 

“Smiles.” C, D and E flat ... ... Kathleen Heron-Maxwell 

Words by Ella Wheeler Wilcox. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ If I built a World for you.” C, E flat and F .. Liza Lehmann 

Words by Herbert Fordwych. Sung by Miss Louise Dale and Miss Edith Evans. 

“Life’s short tale.” C and D ... ... Edwin H. Lemare 

Words by R. Louis Casson. Sung by Miss Verena Fancourt. 

“ My ain Folk.” D flat, E flat, F and G ... Laura G. Lemon 

Words by Wilfrid Mills. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ Little Teddy Bear, good-night.” E flat, F and G Laura G. Lemon 

Words by Laura G. Lemon. Sung by Sopranos and Mezzo-Sopranos. 

“A Cottage Song.” D, E flat and F ... ... Laura G. Lemon 

Words by Austin Fleming. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“A Farewell.” G, A flat, B flat, C and D flat ... Samuel Liddle 

Words by Charles Kingsley. Sung by Mr. John McCormack. 

“Tommy Lad.” D and E flat ... ... E. J. Margetson 

Words by E. Teschemacher. Sung by Mr. Harry Dearth. 

‘ When Shadows gather.” B flat, C, D, and E, Charles Marshall 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. John McCormack. 

‘ I hear you calling me.” G, A flat, B flat and C Charles Marshall 

Words by Harold Harford. Sung by Mr. John McCormack. 

Garden of Allah.” B flat and C (Orig. and Simp.) Charles Marshall 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Harry Dearth. 

“Absent.” E flat, F, A flat and B flat ... John W. Metcalf 

Words by Catherine Young Glen. Sung by Mr. John McCormack. 

“ My dear Soul.” B flat and C. Wilfrid Sanderson 

Words by May Byron. Sung by Madame Clara Butt and Miss Verena Fancourt. 

“ Sweet and Low.” D, E flat and F ... ... A. Somervell 

Words by Tennyson. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“Sergeant of the Line.” G and A ... W. H. Squire 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Harry Dearth 

“ Mountain Lovers.’ B flat, C, E flat and F ... W. H, Squire 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. John McCormack. 

“ A Fairy Song.” E flat and F .. ... Joan Trevalsa 

Words by Fred. Bowles. Sung by Miss Louise Dale. 

“ My old Shako.” B flat, C and E flat 1L Trot&re 

Words by Francis Barron. Sung by Mr. Charles Knowles. 

“ Lead, Kindly Light.” . ... . Maude Valerie White 

Words by Cardinal Newman. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ O Flower of all the world.” C, D flat and F Amy Woodforde-Finden 
Words by Gilbert Parker. Sung by Miss Kate Rooney and Miss Edith Evans. 

__ Price 2/- each, net. __ 

BOOSEY & Co., 295, Regent Street, London, W. 






BOOSEY & Co/s Standard Songs 


COMPOSER 

“ The Holy City.” A flat, B flat, C and D flat ... Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Edward Lloyd. 

“ The Star of Bethlehem.” E flat, F, G and A flat Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Edward Lloyd and Madame Albani. 

“ Nirvana.” B flat, C, D and E flat ... ... Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Ben Davies, Mr. Edward Lloyd and Mr. John Harrison. 

“ Roses.” A flat, B flat, C and D flat ... ... Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. John Harrison. 

“ The Valley by the Sea.” C, D flat, E flat, F and G Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. 

“The Veteran’s Song.” C, D, E flat and F ... Stephen Adams 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. Ivor Foster and all Baritones. 

“ A Song of Thanksgiving.” C, E flat, F and G ... Frances Allitsen 

Words by James Thomson. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“There’s a Land.” D, E flat, F and G (Peace edition) Frances Allitsen 

Words by Mackay. Sung by Mme. Albani and Madame Clara Butt. 

“ The Flight of Ages.” G, A flat, B flat and C ... Fred. Bevan 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by all voices. 

“The Promise of Life.” C, D, Eflat and F ... Frederic H. Cowen 

Words by Clifton Bingham. For all voices. 

“ Border Ballad.” A, B and D minor ... ... Frederic H. Cowen 

Words by Sir Walter Scott. Sung by Mr. Kennerley Rumford and Mr. Ivor Foster. 

“The Swallows.” F, G and A ... ... Frederic H. Cowen 

Words by Clifton Bingham. Sung by Miss Evangeline Florence. 

“ The Trumpeter.” F, G, A and C ... J. Airlie Dix 

Words by Francis Barron. Sung by Mr. Robert Radford and Mr. Ivor Foster. 

“ Land of Hope and Glory.” B flat, C and D ... Edward Elgar 
Words by Arthur C Benson. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ Love, the Pedlar.” C, D, E flat and F ... Edward German 

Words by Caryl Battersby. Sung by Madame Ada Crossley and Mr. Jack Robertson. 

“ Glorious Devon.” C, D and F ... Edward German 

Words by Harold Boulton. Sung by Mr. H. Lane Wilson and Mr. Ivor Foster. 

“Daffodils a-blowing.” C, D, E flat and F ... Edward German 

Words by Caryl Battersby. Sung by Madame Albani and Miss Louise Dale. 

“ Off to Philadelphia.” C and D ... ... Battison Haynes 

Sung by Mr. Plunket Greene. 

“ Abide with me.” C, D flat and E .. ... Samuel Liddle 

Words by Henry Francis Lyte. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“To tell thee how I love” and “In my garden.” (Three keys) S. Liddle 

Words by Gunby Hadath. Sung by Miss Perceval Allen and Miss Edith Evans. 

“The River of Years.” E flat, F and G ... Theo. Marzials 

Words by Mike Beverly. 

“Down the Vale.” C, D flat, E flat, F and G ... Frank L. Moir 

Words by Gunby Hadath. Sung by Mr. Ivor Foster. 

“ The Carnival.” B flat, C, D flat and E flat ... ... Molloy 

Words by Molloy. Sung by all Baritones. 

“The Nights.” E flat, F and G ... ... Edward Murray 

Words by Barry Cornwall. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“ Husheen.” B flat, C and D ... ... Alicia Adelaide Needham 

Words by Francis A. Fahy. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“The Yeoman’s Wedding Song.” G, A and B flat Prince Poniatowski 

Words by Maria X. Hayes, Sung by Mr. Santley. 

“ Now sleeps the crimson Petal.” E flat, F and G flat Roger Quilter 

Words by Tennyson. Sung by Madame Ada Crossley and Mr. Plunket Greene. 

“ My Treasure.” F, G and A. ... ... Joan Trevalsa 

Words by Matthias Barr. Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

“Go to Sea.” F, G, A flat and C H. Trot^re 

Words by Weatherly. Sung by Mr. H. Lane Wilson. 

“ The Gleaner’s Slumber Song.” E flat and F Richard H. Walthew 

Words by Caryl Battersby. Sung by Madame Ada Crossley. 

“ To Mary.” F, G, A flat and B flat ... Maude Valerie White 

Words by Shelley. Sung by all Tenors. 

“Through love to light.” D, E flat and F Cuthbert Wynne 

Words by R. W. Gilder. Sung by Madame Ada Crossley. 

Price 2/- each, net. 


BOOSEY & Co., 295, Regent Street, London, W. 




Madame CLARA BUTT'S 


NEW AND POPULAR SONGS. 


Edward Elgar 


Price 4 /- net. 

SEA PICTURES . 

A Cycle of Five Songs 
Sea Slumber Song ; Sabbath Morning at Sea ; 

In Haven ; Where Corals lie ; The Swimmer. 

New Songs now being sung by MADAME CLARA Butt. 

Lead, Kindly Light. . Maude Valerie White 

In a child’s small hand ... B flat, C and D .Cecil Engelhardt 

Sweet and Low . D, E flat and F .Arthur Somervell 

A Cottage Song . D, E flat and F 

For a while . ... E flat, F and G 

My Dear Soul (A Wessex Love Song) B flat and C 


Laura Lemon 
... Katharine Barry 
...Wilfrid Sanderson 


Popular Songs sung by MADAME CLARA BuTT. 


Land of Hope and Glory .. 

. B flat, C and D 

Edward Elgar 

Come, gentle night ! ... 

.. C, D and E flat 

do. 

Abide with me . 

. C, D flat and E 

Samuel Liddle 

My ain Folk. 

,. D flat, E flat, F and G 

Laura Lemon 

Comfort one another 

.. E flat and F 

do. 

The Nights . 

.. E flat, F and G 

... Edward Murray 

St. Agnes’ Eve . 

.. B flat, C and E 

... Arthur Sullivan 

My Treasure. 

. F, G and A. 

Joan Trevalsa 

My heart is weary 


A. Goring Thomas 

Babylon . 

. E flat, E, F, G and A flat 

... Stephen Adams 

Easter-tide . 

. B flat, C, D and E flat 

Samuel Liddle 

Smiles... 

. C, D and E flat Kathleen Heron-Maxwell 

The Exile . 


... Cecil Engelhardt 

Idle Words . 

. C, D flat and E flat ... 

Stephen Adams 

The Lord is my Light 

. B flat, C and E flat ... 

... Frances Allitsen 

Not quite alone 

. E flat, F, G and A flat 

do. 

There’s a Land . 

. D, E flat, F and G ... 

do. 

A Song of Thanksgiving 

,. C, E flat. F and G ... 

do. 

Peace and Rest . 

. A flat, B flat, C and D flat 

Robert Batten 

Sleep. . 

. D flat, E flat and F ... 

J. Blumenthal 

I will give you rest ... 

. C, D flat, E flat and F 

Frederic II. Cowen 

The Promise of Life. 

. C, D, E flat and F ... 

do. 

The Voice of the Father 

. D, E flat, E, F and G 

do. 

A Land of Roses 

. D, E flat, F and G ... 

... Teresa del Riego 

That Lovely Rose . 

.. F, G and A. 

... Edward Murray 

Barley Sheaves 

. D, E flat and F 

Alicia A. Needham 

Husheen 

. B flat, C and D 

do. 

For love of you 

. D, E and F. 

Ernest Newton 

Cossack Cradle Song 

.. E flat and F .... 

Charles E. Baughan 

England, Mother England . 


Edward C. Booth 


New and Popular Duets sung by 

Madame Clara Butt & Mr.Kennerley Rumford 

Break, Diviner Light ... E flat and F.Frances Allitsen 

Good luck and bad . . W. H. Squire 

The Harbour Lights * ’ " 

In Love’s Domain 
The Singing Lesson 

Love enthroned . C and D 

Snowdrops .No. I in G ; No. 2 in B flat do. 

Spring and Love . F and A flat ... A. Delbruck 

Pric e 2/° each, net. 

SONGS OF LOVE AND SPRING ... ... ... Liza Lehmann 

_ Song Cycle for Two Voic es. Price 4/- net. 

BOOSEY & CO., 295, Regent Street, London. W. 













Mrs. Woodforde-Finden’s Compositions 

THE PAGODA OF FLOWERS. 

A Burmese Story in Song, by Frederick John Fraser. 

Price Five Shillings net. 

FOUR INDIAN LOVE LYRICS. 

The Words from “ The Garden of Kama,” by Laurence Hope. 

“ The Temple Bells ” “ Kashmiri Song ” “ Less than the Dust ” “ Till I wake ” 
Two Settings, high and low. Price of each, 3 /- net. 

QUATRE CHANTS INDOUS (French Edition of the “Lyrics”)* 

“La Cloche du Temple.” “Desespoir.” “Chant Kashmiri.” “Jusqu’au Reveil.” 
Price Four Shillings net, complete. 

FIVE LITTLE JAPANESE SONGS. 

The Words by Charles Hanson Towne. 

“ Yo San ” ; “When the Almond blossoms fall ” ; “ Little Dove ” ; 

“ I sometimes wonder ” ; and “ There are maidens in Japan.” 

Two Settings, high and low! Price of each, 3 /- net. 

“ON JHELUM RIVER.” 

A Kashmiri Love Story, written by Frederick John Fraser, containing : 

1. “Jhelum Boat Song ” (Duet) 4. “ Ashoo at her lattice ” (Song) 

2. “ The Song of the Bride ” (Song) 5. “ Only a Rose ” (Song) 

3. “ Will the red sun never set ? ” (Song) 6. “ Kingfisher Blue ” (Duet) 

Two Settings, high and low. Price of each, $/- net. 


5IX SONGS FROM “ON JHELUM RIVER” 

An Arrangement of “ On Jhelum River ” for Solo voice, high or low. 

Price of each Setting, Four Shillings net. 

“A LOVER IN DAMASCUS.” 

A Set of Six Songs, the Words by Charles Hanson Towne. 

1. “ Far across the Desert Sands ’’ 4. “ How many a lonely Caravan ” 

2. “ Where the Abana Flows ” 5. “ If in the Great Bazaars ” 

3. “ Beloved, in your absence ” *6. “ Allah be with us ” 

Two Settings, high and low. Price of each, 4/- net. 

*“ Allah be with us,” as a Duet for Contralto and Baritone, or Soprano and Baritone. 
Price TWO Shillings net. 

SONGS. 

The Words by Laurence Hope. 

“ Temple Bells,” D minor and E minor 
“ Kashmiri Song.” B flat, C and D 
“ Till I wake,” E flat and F 
Verses,” B flat and C 
“ Indian River Song,” B flat and D 
“Indian Desert Song,” E and G 
“ Golden Eyes,” C and D 


The Words by Fredk. J. Fraser. 

“ Kingfisher Blue,” A and D 
“ God keep my thoughts,” D and E 
“ Star-flower tree,” G, A flat and B flat 
“’Midst the petals in your tresses,” A & C 
“ In my lacquered tray,” C, E flat and F 

“ O Flower of all the World,” C. D flat 
and F. Words by Gilbert Parker 
“Allah be with us,” B flat and C. 

Words by Charles H. Towne. 

Price Two Shillings each 


The Words by May Byron. 

‘ Old French Love Song ” 

‘ Light of mine eyes,” D and F 
‘ In the Autumn,” D flat and E flat 
‘ Egyptian Lullaby ” 

There has fallen a splendid tear” 

Words by Tennyson. 
“ Asleep,” B flat, C and D 

Words by John Keats 
“ Garden of my Heart,” B flat, C and D 
Words by Mary Farrah 
“ A little Fleet of Cloud Boats," B, D 
and F. Words by Charlotte Becicer 
“ The love of a heart that’s true” 

Words by Tom Heffernan 
“ The Book and the Rose,” G and B flat 
“ Beloved, all I have,” D and F 

Words by Harold Simpson. 


BOOSEY & Co., 295, Regent Street, London, W. 













IMPERIAL EDITION OF SONG BOOKS. 

Price of each volume, 2/6 net; in Limp Cover, gilt edges, 4/- net; i 
elegantly bound in Red Morocco, limp, 7/- net. 

SOPRANO SONGS 


(q) Almond Tree (The) ...Schumann 

Angels, ever bright . Handel 

Ash Grove (The).Welsh 

(a) Asra (The) .Rubinstein 

(a) Ave Maria (with German 

Adaptation). Schubert 

Bailiff’s Daughter (The) ... English 
Bells of Aberdovey (The) Welsh 

Banks of Allan Water (The) English 
Bid me discourse. Bishop 

( b ) Come out, my dears ... Dessauer 

Cornin’ thro’ the Rye. Scotch 

Dawn, gentle Flower ... Bennett 
(o) Dew it shines (The) ...Rubinstein 
(a) First Violet (The) ... Mendelssohn 

Home, sweet Home . Bishop 

It was a Dream. Coweri 

Kathleen Mavourneen ... Crouch 
Last Rose of Summer (The) ... Irish 
Let me wander not unseen Handel 

(a) Loreley (The). Liszt 

May-Dew . Bennett 


CONTENTS. 


(6) Message of Love (The) Gounod 

Minstrel Boy (The) . Irish 

My Mother bids me bind my Hair Haydn 


(a) Novice (The) ... 

O bid your faithful Ariel . 
(a) O fair, and sweet, 

Oh had I Jubal’s Lyre ! . 
Oak and the Ash (The) . 
Orpheus with his Lute 


Schubert 

Linley 

.Rubinstein 

Handel 

English 

Sullivan 


O that thou hadst hearkened Sullivan 


Rich and rare 

Robin Adair. 

Rose, softly blooming 

( b ) Serenade. 

She wandered down . 

Should he upbraid 
Solveig’s Song ... . 

Tell me, my Heart . 

Where the Bee sucks. 

(a) Whither ?. 

Within a Mile of Edinburgh town 

( b) Ye Powers that dwell below ! Gluck 


Irish 
Scotch 
Spohr 
Gounod 
... Clay 
Bishop 
... Grieg 
Bishop 
... Arne 
Schubert 


MEZZO-SOPRANO SONGS 


CONTENTS. 


(6) Absence 
Angels, ever bright 
Ash Grove (The) 
Ave Maria 


Bailiffs Daughter (The) 

Banks of Allan Water (The) ... 
Bid me discourse 

Birds in the Night . 

(a) Bride’s Song (The) 

( c ) Come while the Twilight... 


Berlioz 

Handel 

Welsh 

Bach-Gounod 


English 

Anon. 

Bishop 

Sullivan 

Schumann 

Gluck 


Cornin’ thro 5 the Rye. Scotch 

(a) Cradle Song . Schubert 

Dawn, gentle Flower ... ... Bennett 

(c) Every Sabbath .Gordigiani 

Fac ut Portem (Lord, Thy Glory) Rossini 

( b) Fugitive Love. ... ... Martini 

Golden Slumbers . English 

(a) Gretchen at the Spinning-wheel 

Schubert 

(c) Guiding Light (The) Salvator Rosa 

(a) In a strange Land. Taubert 

It was a Dream ... ... Cowen 

(a) Know’st thou the Land ? ... Beethoven 
Last Rose of Summer (The) ... Irish 


(a) Lotus Flower (The) ... Franz 

(b ) Love in May . Berlioz 

May Dew ... ... ... Bennett 

(c) Might I linger anear thee... Rosa 

Minstrel Boy (The) . 

My Mother bids me bind ... Haydn 

Nay, though my Heart Tschaikowsky 

Now the dancing Sunbeams ... Haydn 

Nymphs and Shepherds ... Purcell 

(a) O fair, and sweet.Rubinstein 

Oh ! the Oak and the Ash ... English 

Orpheus with his Lute ... Sullivan 

(a) Peace . Schubert 

Robin Adair ... .. English version 

la) Rose, softly blooming ... Spohr 

( b) Sappho’s Farewell. Gounod 

(b) Serenade . Gounod 

She wandered down. F. Clay 

Should he upbraid ? Bishop 

(a) Slumber Song ... ... Wagner 

(c) Speak, I pray thee ... Lotti 

(a) Thou'rt like a lovely Flower Schumann 
(a) Wild Rose (The) ... ... Schubert 

Within a Mile of Edinburgh ... Scotch 


(a) With English and German words, (b) English and French, (c) English and Italian. 


BOOSEY & CO., 295, Regent Street, London, W. 








IMPERIAL EDITION OF SONG BOOKS. 

Price of each volume, 2/6 net; in Limp Cover, gilt edges, 4 /- net; 
elegantly bound in Red Morocco, limp, 7/- net. 

CONTRALTO SONGS 


( c) Adieu. 

All through the Night ... 
Arrow and the Song (The) 

Ash Grove (The) . 

Auld Robin Gray . 

Bailiffs Daughter (The)... 
Banks of Allan Water (The) 

Barbara Allen. 

But the Lord is mindful... 

Caller Herrin’. 

Enchantress (The). 

(a) Evening Boat Song. 

(c) Give back the Heart 

Golden Days —. 

Green Trees whispered (The) 
Hark ! what I tell to thee 
(c) Have I lost thee ? ... ., 

Home, sweet Home . 

(c) How changed the Vision.. 

I lift my Heart to Thee. 

John Anderson, my Jo . 

Kathleen Mavourneen . 

Last Rose of Summer (The) .. 

Looking back. 

Love not the World . 


CONTENTS. 


Mozart 

.Welsh 

. Balfe 

.Welsh 

.Scotch 

Old English 

.Scotch 

Old English 
Mendelssohn 

.Scotch 

Hatton 

Schubert 

.Rossi 

Sullivan 
... Balfe 
...Haydn 
... Gluck 
...Bishop 
Handel 
... Costa 
... Scotch 
Crouch 
... Irish 
Sullivan 
Sullivan 


(c) Mark yonder Tomb.Beethoven 

Minstrel Boy (The) . Irish 

Near Woodstock Town ... Old English 

( b ) Now’s the Time to love ... Gounod 

O Araby, dear Araby . Weber 

Oh ! the Oak and the Ash Old English 
O rest in the Lord. Mendelssohn 

(c) Parted. Sard 

(a) Praise of God (The). Beethoven 

(b) Sappho’s Farewell . Gounod 

( b ) Serenade . Gounod 

She wore a Wreath of Roses.Knight 

( c) Slumber, dear Maid (“ Largo ”) Handel 

Storm (The) .Hullah 

Three Fishers.Hullah 

Three Ravens (The) ... Old English 

(a) To Music ... Schubert 

(c) Turn once again . Giordani 

(c) Verdant Meadows . Handel 

(c) Weeping for ever . Handel 

Will he come ? Sullivan 

( c) With a Swan-like Beauty... Mozart 

Year that’s awa’ (The).Scotch 

Ye Banks and Braes ... ...Scotch 

( b ) Ye Powers that dwell below ... Gluck 


TENOR SONGS 


(a) Adelaide . ... Beethoven 

Alice, where art thou ?.Ascher 

Auld lang syne.Scotch Air 

Bay of Biscay (The) .Davy 

Believe me, if all those endearing... Irish 
Be thou faithful unto Death Mendelssohn 


CONTENTS. 


Bloom is on the Rye (The) 
Come into the Garden, Maud 
Deeper and deeper still ... 
Draw the Sword, Scotland . 

(a) Dream (The) . 

Eily Mavourneen . 

(a) Fly away, Nightingale 
(a) Garland (The) 


..Bishop 
... Balfe 
Handel 

Rubinstein 

Benedict 

Rubinstein 

Mendelssohn 


Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye ...Hatton 
Good-night, good-night, Beloved ... Balfe 
(a) Hark, hark ! the Lark ... Schubert 
How many hired Servants ... Sullivan 

I will arise ... Sullivan 

Ichabod ... Tschaikowsky 

If with all your Hearts ... Mendelssohn 
In native worth (Recit. and Air) Haydn 
Macgregor’s Gathering ... Lee 


Mary of Argyle ... ..Nelson 

Minstrel Boy (The)... . ... Irish 

My own, my guiding Star ... Macfarren 

( b ) Noel ... .Adam 

Oft in the stilly Night . Irish Air 

Once again . Sullivan 

(a) On Wings of Song ... Mendelssohn 

O, ’tis a glorious sight to see.Weber 

(a! Row gently here .Schumann 

Sally in our Alley .Carey 

(a) Serenade . Schubert 

Serenade ... Tschaikowsky 

Sigh no more, Ladies . Stevens 

Then shall the righteous Mendelssohn 

Then you’ll remember me . Balfe 

Tom Bowling.Dibdin 

’Twas April . Tschaikowsky 

Waft her, Angels . Handel 

(a) When through the Piazzetta ... 

Mendelssohn 

Where’er you walk (Semele) Handel 

(a) Who is Sylvia?. Schubert 

Yes, let me like a Soldier fall Wallace 


(a) With English and German words. (1) English and French, (c) English and Italian. 

BOOSEY & Co., 295, Regent Street, London, W. 










IMPERIAL EDITION OF SONG BOOKS. 

Price of each volume, 2/6 net; in Limp Cover, gilt edges, 4/- net; < 
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BARITONE SONGS 


CONTENTS. 


All through the Night .Old Welsh 

Auld lang Syne. Scotch 

Bell Ringer (The) . Wallace 

Bonnie Banks o’ Loch Lomon’ Scotch 

Brave old Oak (The) . Loder 

Deil’s awa (The) . Scotch 

(a) Devotion .Schumann 

Diver (The) . Loder 

Don Juan’s Serenade ... Tschaikowsky 
Down among the Dead Men Old English 
Droop not, Young Lover ... Handel 

(a) Erl King (The). Schubert 

Harp that once (The) . Irish 

Heart of Oak . Boyce 

Honour and Arms . Handel 

Hundred Pipers (The) ... Lady Nairne 
I am a Friar of Orders Grey Reeve 

I am a Roamer . Mendelssohn 

Leather Bott61 (The) ... Old English 
Life that lives for you (A) ... Sullivan 

(a) Litany. ... Schubert 

Men of Harlech . Welsh 

Minstrel Boy (The) . ... Irish 

My Friend. Behrend 


Nazareth . Gounod 

Old English Love Song. Allitsen 

(a) On Wings of Song ... Mendelssohn 
(a) O pure and tender Star of Eve Wagner 

Rage, thou angry Storm. Benedict 

Revenge! Timotheus cries ... Handel 

Rule Britannia. Arne 

Scots wha hae. Scotch 

Simon the Cellarer. Hatton 

There was a Jolly Miller 

To Anthea (Santley Edition) ... Hatton 

To the Forest .Tschaikowsky 

(a) Two Grenadiers (The) ...Schumann 

Vicar of Bray (The). 

Village Blacksmith (The) 

(b) Vulcan’s Song . 

(a) Wanderer (The). 

(a) Wanderer’s Song. 

What am I, Love ? 

When in Death 

Wolf (The). 

(a) Wraith (The 


Old English 
Weiss 
Gounod 

. Schubert 

.Schumann 

Stephen Adams 

Shield 
Schubert 


Wreck of the Hesperus (The) Hatton 


BASS SONGS 


Ah, weep no more 
Auld lang syne ... 

Bell-ringer (The) 

Bonnie Dundee ... 

(c) Born amid the rugged wild 
Brave old Oak (The) 

(c) Clouds may rise . 

Down among the Dead Men 
(6) Drum-Major’s Song (The) 

(a) Erl King (The) . 

From rushy beds of Silver Nil 
Harp that once (The) 

Heart of Oak . 

Hundred Pipers (The) 


Tschaikowsky 
Scotch 
Wallace 
Scotch 
Handel 
Loder 
Handel 
Id English 
Thomas 
Schubert 
Balfe 
Irish 
Boyce 
Lady Nairne 


CONTENTS. 


a Roamer. Mendelssohn 

I rage, I melt, I burn (Recit.)... Handel 

It must be so (Recit.) . Handel 

Ic) I triumph, I triumph. Carissimi 

(a) I will not grieve.Schumann 

I would I were a King . Sullivan 

(c) Love leads to Battle ... Buononcini 
(c) Love that’s true will live ... Handel 


(b) Maids may boast. Gounod 

Mavourneen . Aylward 

Minstrel Boy (The) . Irish 

Monk within his Cell (The) ...Maciarren 
(a) My Lodging is the Cellar Old German 

Nazareth . Gounod 

Oh, but to hear.Tschaikowsky- 

Old English Gentleman (The)... Purday 

(а) O pure and tender Star of Eve Wagner 
O ruddier than the Cherry ... Handel 

Pleading (A) . Tschaikowsky 

Pour forth no unheeded Prayers Handel 
Roast Beef of Old England ... Leveridge 
Scots wha hae wi’ Wallace bled ! Scotch 
Simon the Cellarer . 

(c) Though faithless Men.. 

Tyrannic Love (Recit.) .. 

(б) Vulcan’s Song . 

(a) Wanderer (The) . 


Hatton 
Halevy 
Handel 
Gounod 
. Schubert 


(a) With English and German words. (6) English and French, (c) English and Italian, 
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A GOLDEN TREASURY OF SONG 

With English Wordjs only. 

Price of each volume, 2/6 net; in Limp Cover, gilt edges, 4/- net; or, elegantly 
bound in Red Morocco, limp, 7/- net. 


FIRST VOLUME. 


Arne, Dr.—Where the Bee sucks 
Bach, J. S.—Into Thine Hand 
Have mercy upon me, O Lord 
O trusting Heart 
Beethoven —Contrition 
The Praise of God 
May-Song 

Bennett, Sterndale— 

May-Dew 
Gentle Zephyr 

Blow, Dr.—-The Self-banished 
Buononcini —Love leads to Battle 
(Pupille nere) 

Carissimi—I triumph ! I triumph ! 

(Vittoria ! Vittoria !) 

Giordan i—Turn once again (Caro mio) 

Gluck —Have I lost thee ? (Che faro) 

Gounod— Vulcan’s Song 
Handel— Where’er you walk 

What though I trace each Herb 
Slumber, dear Maid (The “ Largo ”) 

Droop not, young Lover 
Mendelssohn —By Celia’s Arbour 
The Reaper 

DUETS 

Mendelssohn —May-bells & the Flowersi Rubinstein —The Angel 
The Passage-bird’s Farewell 
Rubinstein —The Song of the Birds 


SONGS 

Mendelssohn —Spring-Song 
On Wings of Song 
The first Violet 

Mozart —Solitude (An die Einsamkeit) 
Purcell —I attempt from Love’s Sick¬ 
ness to fly 

Fairest Isle (from “ King Arthur ”) 
Rubinstein —For ever ! (Gelbrollt mir) 1 
Scarlatti— Cease, O Maiden 
(O cessate) 

Schubert —The Lime-tree 
To Music 

Lay of the Imprisoned Huntsman 
Ave Maria 
Who is Sylvia ? 

Schumann— The Soldier’s Bride 
Thou’rt like a lovely Flower 
The two Comrades 
The two Grenadiers 
The Lotus Flower 
The Talisman. 

Stradella —Righteous art Thou 
Tschaikowsky —Don Juan’s Serenade 
Wagner —O pure andtender Star of Eve 


Wanderer’s Night Song 
Schumann— May-Song 


SECOND 

Bach —If thou wilt love me truly (Willst 
du dein ITerz mir schenken) 
Caldara, Antonio —As a sunbeam at 
Morn (Come raggio di sol) 
Cornelius —Late in the Night (Nachts) 
Franz, R.—Dream Voyage (Fur Musik) 
Marie 

To the Night (Bitte) 

Gounod, Ch.—L oving Smile of Sister 
kind (Faust) 

Handel —Farewell, ye limpid Springs 
Heart, thou Seat of soft Delight 
Shall I in Mamre’s fertile Plain 
Weeping for ever (Lascia ch’io pianga) 
Ye verdant Hills 

Jensen, Adolf —Come, rouse thee 
Marie 

Old Heidelberg 

Lottt, Antonio —Name the day, my 
pretty Svyeeting (Pur dicesti) 
Mendelssohn —The Days of Youth 
Night Thoughts (Nachtlied) 

,To the absent One (An die Entfernte 
Mozart —Can this be Love?(Voi che 
sapete) 


VOLUME. 

Mozart —Though mournful and lonely 
(Un aura amorosa) 

Pergolesi —Nina (Tre giorni) 
Purcell —Dido’s Lament 

What shall I do to show how much 
I love her ? 

Rubinstein —A Night in Spring (Es 
blinkt der Thau) 

Schubert —By the Sea (Am Meer) 
Cradle Song (Wiegenlied) 

The green Ribbon (Mit dem griinen 
Lautenbande) 

Hark, hark, the Lark 
In Spring (Im Friihling) 

Litany 

The Novice (Die junge Nonne) 
Tears (Wehmuth) 

The Wanderer 

Withered Flowers (Trock’neBlumen) 
Schumann —The Cottage (Die Hiitte) 
The green Hat (Volksliedchen) 

Thy lovely Face 

The Ring (Du Ring an meinem 
Finger) 

Scotch Ballad —The Twa Sisters 
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A GOLDEN TREASURY OF SONG 

THIRD VOLUME 


PART SONGS FOR FEMALE VOICES 


TWO-PAR! 

G. C. M. Clari —Day-break 
Jackson —Love in thine Eyes 
Leonardo Leo — From Thy bright 
Throne, set in Heaven 
Martini —Canon in E, “When evening 
Shadows lengthen ” 

Pergolesi— 

Fac ut ardeat (Stabat Mater) 

Quando Corpus 

THREE AND FOUR-PART 

Brahms —A silvery Harp ( accompani¬ 
ment for Harp or Piano) 

Greetings* 

Song from Ossian’s Fingal* 

Barcarolle 

The Bridegroom 

Come away, Death* 

M. Este —How merrily we live 
Martini —Canon in E minor. 

Canon in E. 

Canon in A minor. 

Canon in A flat. 

Mendelssohn— 

Surrexit Pastor bonus 
Laudate Pueri 
You spotted Snakes 

* With accompaniment for 


SONGS. 

Rubinstein— 

The Bird 
The Angel 

Sweet once sang the Bird 
Maidens fair 
Schumann— 

Summer Time 
Autumn Song 
Rustic Song 

SONGS, AND CHORUSES. 

Mozart— 

To Aurora (“ The Magic Flute ”) 
Shield— 

O Happy Fair 
Schubert— 

The Lord is my Shepherd 
Within my Garden 
Schumann— 

On gentle Wings 
Chorus of Houris. 

Chorus of Genii of the Nile 
(“ Paradise and the Peri ”) 
Wagner — Spinning Chorus (“The 
Flying Dutchman ”) 

Horn , and Harp or Piano. 


IMPERIAL EDITION OF SONG BOOKS. 

Price 2/6 net; in Limp Cover, gilt edges, 4/- net ; or, elegantly bound in 
Red Morocco, limp, 7/- net. 


TSCHAIKOWSKYS SONGS 


With English Words by FRED. J. WHISHAW 


Absence 

Ah, weep no more 
At the Ball 
Bewitched 
Broken Tryst (A) 
Clouds 
Consolation 
Cradle Song during a 
Storm 

Cuckoo (The) 

Don Juan’s Serenade 
Do you remember ? 
Dreaming and waking 
Fifinella 
Heed not! 

Ichabod 


CONTENTS 

Legend (A) 

Let Winter come 
Life’s Morning 
Little Witch (A) 

Love Paean (A) 

Love’s Answer 
Lullaby 
Message (A) 

Morning 
My Garden 

Nay, though my Heart 
should break 
New Hopes 
Night in July (A) 

Oh, but to hear thy Voice 
One Name 


Only for thee 
Plain Words 
Pleading (A) 

Remorse 
Serenade (A) 

Sounds of Day are still 

Summer Love Tale 

Tears 

Too late 

To the'Forest 

’Twas April 

Unsatisfied 

Waiting 

You do not love me 
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VOLUMES OF SONGS. 


SEA PICTURES 

Cycle of Five Songs for Contralto by Edward Elgar. 

Sung by Madame Clara Butt. 

Price 4s., Paper Cover. (Three Editions—English, French, and German.) 

Full Orchestral Score, 12s. Band Parts, 15s. 

THE PAGODA OF FLOWERS 

A Burmese Story in Song by Frederick John Fraser. 

Set to Music by Amy Woodforde-Finden. 

___Price 5s. Net, Paper Cover. _ 

FIVE LITTLE JAPANESE SONGS 

The Words by Charles Hanson Towne. 

The Music by Amy Woodforde-Finden. 

Two Editions High and Low Voice. Price of each. 3s. Net, Paper Cover. 

FOUR INDIAN LOVE LYRICS 

Set to Music by Amy Woodforde-Finden. 

Price 3s., Paper Cover; For High or Low Voice. 

“A LOVER IN DAMASCUS” 

Set of Six Songs by Amy Woodforde-Finden. For High or Low Voice. 

_Price 4s., Paper Cover. __ 

“ON JHELUM RIVER” 

A Kashmiri Love Story by Frederick John Fraser. 

Set to Music for Soprano and Baritone or Mezzo-Soprano and Bass 
By Amy Woodforde-Finden. 

Sung by Miss Louise Dale and Mr. Hamilton Earle. 

1 ___ Price 4s., Paper Cover. _ 

SIX SONGS FROM “ON JHELUM RIVER ” 

Music by Amy Woodforde-Finden. 

For High or Low Voice. Price 4s., Paper Cover. 

FOUR SONGS FROM “THE GARDEN OF KAMA” 

Set to Music by Alma Goetz. For High or Low Voice. 

____ Price 3s., Paper Cover._ 

SONGS OF THE SEA 

Poems by Henry Newbolt. Set to Music for Baritone Solo, and Chorus (ad lib. ) 
by Charles Villiers Stanford. Sung by Mr. Plunket Greene. 

Price 2s. 6d, ; Chorus only, 8d. Full Score and Band Parts may be obtained. 

TWELVE HUSH SONGS 

Composed by Alicia Adelaide Needham. 

Price os., Paper Cover ; 7s. 6d., Cloth Gilt. 

SIX SONGS OF IRELAND. 

Composed by Hamilton Harty. 

Price 4s. Net, Paper Cover. 


SIX POEMS 

Set to Music by Joan Trevalsa. 
Price 3s., Paper Cover. 


OLD ENGLISH MELODIES 

Words and Music arranged by H. Lane Wilson. 

Price 4s., Paper Cover. 

“FLORA’S HOLIDAY” 

Cycle of Old English Melodies. Written and Composed by H. Lane Wilson. 
Price 4s., Paper Cover. 
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VOLU MES OF SONGS. 


BIRD - SONGS 

The Woodpipon; The Starling; The Yellowhammer; The Wren; The Owl 
Sung by Madame Blanche Marchesi and Miss Ada Forrest 
The Words by A.S. The Music by Liza Lehmann. 

Price 3s. 6d. Net, Paper Cover. 


THE LIFE OF A ROSE 

Seven Songs by Liza Lehmann. Including “ Lovers in the Lane ’• and “ The Bee " 
Sung by Miss Louise Dale, Miss Edith Evans 
and Miss Evangeline Florence 

Price 3s. 6d„ Paper Cover. For High or Medium Voice. 

~ SONGS OF LOVE AND SPRING 

Cycle of Songs and Duets for Contralto and Baritone. Composed by Liza Lehmann 
Sung by Madame Clara Butt and Mr. Kennerley Rumford. 

Price 4s., Paper Cover. 


“THE DAISY CHAIN ” and “ MORE DAISIES” 

Songs of Childhood. Composed by Liza Lehmann. 

Including “ If no one ever marries me ” and “ The Cuckoo. ” Sung by all Sonranns 
Price 5s. Each Volume, Paper Cover. S y - pranos. 

AN IRISH IDYLL IN SIX MINIATURES 

Composed by Charles Villiers Stanford. 

: Sung by Mr. Plunket Greene. ' !; 

Price 4 s ,, Paper Co ver. For High or Low Voice. - u \ 2 

SONGS OF OLD IRELAND 

A collection of Fifty Irish Melodies. Words by Alfred Perceval Graves 
Arranged by Charles Villif.rs Stanford. 

_Price 5s. Paper Cover ; 7s. 6d. Cloth Gilt. : 


ti p , THREE INDIAN SONGS 

The Poems by Laurence Hope. The Music by Hubert Bath 

_ ^ice 2s. 6 d., Paper Cover. For high or low voice. 

C c; YC K? ? 0NGS FROM TENNYSON’S “MAUD’ 

Set to Mus.c by Arthur Somervell. Sung by Mr. Plunket Greene,, 
Price 5s., Paper Cover. 


JAMES LEE’S WIFE 

Song-Cycle for Contralto Selected from the Poem by Robert Browning. 
o „ . „ _ Th « Music by Arthur Somervell. 

Pri ce 4s. Net, Paper Cover. Band Parts may be obtained from 

SEVEN ELIZABETHAN LYRICS 

Set to Music by Roger Quilter. 

_ Price fe., Paper Cover. For high or low voice. 


THREE SHAKESPEARE SONGS 

Composed by Roger Quilter. Sung by Mr Gervase Elwfs 
Price 2s. 6d„ Paper C over. For High or Medium Voice. 

TO JULIA 

Six Lyrics of Robert Herrick. Set to Music by Roger Quilter. 
Sung by Mr. Gervase Eiaves. 

_ 4s ’> Paper Cover. For High or Medium Voice. 
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THE 

NATIONAL SONG BOOK 

A COMPLETE COLLECTION OF THE 

FOLK-SONGS, CAROLS AND ROUNDS 

SUGGESTED BY THE BOARD OF EDUCATION (1905), 
EDITED AND ARRANGED FOR THE USE OF SCHOOLS 
BY 

CHARLE S VILLIERS STA NFORD, 

PRICE THREE SHILLINGS NET; 

Or in Limp Cover, Gilt Edges, Four Shillings and Sixpence Net 

Words and Voice Parts only (In O.N. and Sol-fa), Ninepence Net. 

(In Cloth . One Shilling Net.j 

English Songs only ... 3d. Net. Irish Songs only ... 3d. Net. 

Scotch Songs ,, ... 3d. Net. Welsh Songs ,, ... 3d. Net. 

Carols, Rounds and Catches, Twopence Net. 

Words only ... Sixpence Net. 


ENGLISH 

TRADITIONAL SONGS 

AND CAROLS, 

COLLECTED AND EDITED 

WITH ANNOTATIONS AND PIANOFORTE ACCOMPANIMENTS 

BY 

LUCY E. BROA DWOOD. 

PRICE HALF-A-CROWN NET; 

Also in Limp Cover, Gilt Edges, Four Shillings Net ; 

OR VERY ELEGANTLY BOUND IN RED MOROCCO, LlMP, SEVEN SHILLINGS NET. 


Edition with Words and Voice Part only {in Old Notation and Tonic Sol-fa), 
Price One Shilling Net. 


ST. DAVID’S EDITION OF 

WELSH MELODIES, 

WITH TRADITIONAL AND ORIGINAL WELSH WORDS, 
AND ENGLISH LYRICS BY 

ALFRED PERCEVAL GRAVES; 

THE MUSIC EDITED AND ARRANGED BY 

J. LLOYD WILLIAMS and ARTHUR SOMERVELL. 

Parts i and 2, One Shilling and Sixpence Each Net. 

(Part 1 is published in two editions ; for low and high voices.) 

Lists of Contents of the above Volumes free on Application. 
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The Royal Edition of Song Books 

Price 2s. 6d. each Volume, Paper Covers; 4s. Cloth, Gilt Edges. 

A Complete Encyclopaedia of Vocal Mosic. 

Edited by Hatton, Randegger, Best, Pittman, Colin Brown, 
Brinlf.y Richards, Hiles, Eisoldt, Kappey, Molloy, Charles Mackay 
Myles B. Foster, W. H. Gill and Eaton Faning. 


THE SONGS OF ENGLAND. 274. (3 vols.) 

The first Volume enlarged and entirely re-set. 

THE SONGS OF SCOTLAND. 333. (2 vols.) 

THE SONGS OF IRELAND. 108. 

THE SONGS OF WALES. 69. (Welsh and English Words.) 

MANX NATIONAL SONGS. 51. (English Words.) 

THE SONGS OF FRANCE. 60. (French and English Words.) 

THE SONGS OF GERMANY. 100. (German and English Words.) 

THE SONGS OF ITALY. 54. (Italian and English Words.) 

THE SONGS OF SCANDINAVIA and Northern Europe. 83. 

THE SONGS OF EASTERN EUROPE, Bohemia, Hungary, Turkey, &c. 100 


MOZART’S SONGS. 37. (Italian, German, and English Words.) 
BEETHOVEN’S SONGS. 76. (With German and English Words.) 
MENDELSSOHN’S SONGS. 60. Ditto ditto 

SCHUMANN’S SONGS. 75. Ditto ditto 

SCHUBERT’S SONGS. 115. (2 vols.) Ditto ditto 

RUBINSTEIN'S SONGS. 59. Ditto ditto 

RUBINSTEIN’S VOCAL DUETS. 18. Ditto ditto 

HANDEL’S ORATORIO SONGS. 55. 

HANDEL’S OPERA SONGS. 52. (Italian and English Words.) 
SONGS FROM THE ORATORIOS. 49. 

SONGS FROM THE OPERAS. 50 Mezzo-Soprano and Contralto. 
SONGS FROM THE OPERAS. 50. Tenor and Baritone. 

* In transposed keys, with Italian and English Words. 
MODERN BALLADS. 50. By the most eminent composers. 

SACRED SONGS (100) ANCIENT AND MODERN. 

HUMOROUS SONGS (72) NEW AND OLD. 

CHOICE DUETS FOR LADIES’ VOICES. 24. 

ALBUMS OF OPERATIC DUETS. 

Vol. I. 20 Duets for Soprano and Mezzo-Soprano. 

Vol. II. 20 Duets for Soprano and Contralto. 

Selected from 34 of the most celebrated Operas of the last 100 years. 
All with Italian and English Words. 

The Two Volumes in one Book—5s. Paper Covers, 7s. 6d. Cloth gilt. 


double IDolumes. 

Price 5s. each, Paper Covers; 7s. 6d. Cloth, gilt edges. 

THE ROYAL OPERATIC ALBUMS. Each Volume contains from 40 to 
50 celebrated Cavatinas, Arias and Scenas, with Italian and English words, 
in the original keys. The most comprehensive collection of Dramatic Music 
ever published. Edited by Josiah Pittman. 

1. THE PRIMA DONNA’S ALBUM I 3. THE TENOR ALBUM 

2. THE CONTRALTO ALBUM | 4. THE BARITONE ALBUM 

All with Pianoforte Accompaniments. Catalogue of Contents Free 
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PIANOFORTES 

SPECIAL OFFER 


Messrs. BOOSEY & CO. beg to draw attention 
to their Large Stock of 


SECOND-HAND 

BECHSTEIN PIANOFORTES 


returned from Hire, which they are now disposing 
of at considerably LESS THAN THE ORIGINAL 
COST PRICE. 


FULL PARTICULARS MAY BE HAD FROM 

BOOSEY & CO. 


295, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 








